By GEORGE

THE WATCHMAN AND SOUTHRON, MA

——

Bunch and I felt sore. We had ex-
to keep Uncle Peter from los-
his money at the race track by
disguising ourselves and persuading
Mm to lay his money with Ikey
Schwarts, who was acting for us with
sur own roll. But Uncle Peter had
Won on my own tip—which I thought
was a bum steer—and had got into us
for about $9,000.

“How about Tkey? | asked Bunch.

“l gave him the balance of the last
femalning theusand for his work”
Bunch replied.

“His work!" | echoed.

“Yes, his work to keep his face
closed,” soapped Bunch, “It's bad
enough for us to realize that we're a
pair of custard ples, but we don't
want the whole world to know it, do
wel

“Lat's go to Ruraldene and think it
over," | suggested.

“Say, John, If ever [ look upon that
old man's face again I'll want to bite
Ris thumb off,"” saarled Bunch, but aft-
or a while we both began to fee! bet-
tor and fled to the country.

About sfx o'clock Aunt Martha
quietly informed me that she had re
oelved a telegram from Uncle Peter
telling her not to walt dinner for him;
that he would be detained for an hour
or two in town.

After dinner Bunch and I strolled
off down the road to smoke our clgars
and tell each other how badly we felt.

There were no recriminations, only
sorrow, deep and abiding.

I began to thiak of all the things
that lost group of money would buy
and [ grew heartsick.

We
in

:
g

t lu:ﬁ a mile or
direction of the depot when

Misher Lawrence!
!money at track today, John.

must get them quietly In my house
across the road from Dove's Nest \{'-

la. It's almost ready for occupancy, '
but Clara J. and I aren't going to |

move In for a few weeks. If we can
get them In there and asleep, possibly
we can prevent news of the disae-
ter from reaching the watchers in the
old homestead.”

“It's the goods,” Bunch whispered
back; “and we'll keep this drama of
intemperance away from the women
folks if we have to sandbag the Budge
Brothers, S8yphon and Squirt.”

The two bubble-breakers bore down
on us now, Dike waving a stuttering
arm in an effort to beat time, while
they hoth cut loose with the song.

Then suddenly Uncle Peter and
Dike paused. They had to. Bunch
and 1 bad blocked right of way.

“Ish ou'rageous!" Uncle Peter gur-
gled; “ou'rageous to shink two ge'men
can’t walk public thu'fare without be-
ing—" then his spluttering lamps
recognized me and he fell into my
arms joyfully.

“Johp, 1ah vroudesh moment of my
life,” Uncle Peter hiccoughed. “Mush
present friend of mine. Misher Law-
rence, permit me In'erdoosh you to
my nefoo, my nefoo, John Henry,
Won big shum of
Mosh
incredible shum of money, John!'
Misher Lawrence shed only thing to

. do under circushetances was to shelle-

. brate vict'ry! Misher Lawrence besht
{ shellebrator [ ever met—who'sh your

" friend, John?™

“Why, Uncle Peter, this ia Buach;

{ you remember Bunch, don't you?" I

answered.
“Glad she you, Bussh!” the old fel-

“What's That? Who? You! You Clal m to Be Peter Grant!”™

|

she twilight we beheld two
coming towards us arm
., oscillat'ng from one side of

to the other, and trying to
“Has Anybody Here Seen
at the top of their wine-cov-

i

B

Woosy brothers drew near
ook on famliliar outlines
of a sudden my heart
into my shoes and stayed
for I recognized them both.

At the same momen’ Bunch ex-
elaimed, “Great Scott, John! It's Un-
ale Peter and Dike Lawrence! petri-
Sed and pickled! wouldn't that ring
the alarm!”

Uncle Peter soused to the bald spot!
Uncle Peter, the sedate and dignified,
sewed up to the eyebrows! Uncle
Peter, the model of prupriety, full of
beaszine to the booLy hatch'

1 was ready to take the count.

The two Cafe Trimmers halted
again aboul ten
and 1 could hear Dike saying, “Misher
Grant, you've won my eshteem and af-
fec—affec—aflfeshum, shake! There'sh
bomd of unlon between ush’'ll never be
broken, Misher Grant, never be brok-
en. Lesh try find another saloon so'sh
eement zish frlen'ship—shake!"

We could see Uncle Peter valnly
trying to focus Dike with one eye, and
Peing unsuccessful In his eofforts the
old fellow placed his head on the oth-
ar boozeologer's shoulder and bleated !
*Has Anvbody Here Seen Kelly?"

Unele Peter, who for vears hadn't
swallowed enongh naphtha to float an
olive vobhling at twilight through
the covntiy lane, with all his lights
Mt grodd and oryide'

What would the astonished and
Rearful Clara J. sayL What would
the overwhelmed Aunt Martha think
to #ee her paragon of all the virties
with Lis feet In the trough!

Hunch was too dumfounded to
apeak, while 1 jJust stood there and
batted my eyes In the expectation of
waking up overy minute, hut nix on
the wake

The picture was there all right
Two Parsifal pligrims returning from
the feant, bumping the noddles togeth-
er whils they hunted for barboer shop
mirrors, and hitting up the Wagner

“There's only one thing to do.,” 1|
whispered hurrledly to Runeh. “We

i

Send us your Job work,

feet away from us

low came back; “mush present you to
friend of mine. Misher Lawrence,
permit me in‘erdoosh you my nefoo's
friend, Misher Bussh! Won big shum
money at track today, Misher Bussh.
Mosh extraordinary event my life.
Firsh time ever won sush a tremen-

jush shum in all my life. Misher
Lawrence shed constitution United
Bhtatesh demandsh sghellebration,

ain’t ash so, Misher Lawrence?”

All this time, Dike, with one hand '

on Uncle Peter's shoulder, had been
swinging gently to and fro, like the
pendulum on a grandfather's clock.
Now he raised his head carefully,
closed one eye to get a better view
of affaira, and said: “Und=zubt'ly,

Misher Grant. Now that we're all to- |

geezer once more, boys, lesh make {t
a quartette, I'll shing tenor; one,
two, three, four!" Off again on the
lullaby!

It took all our ingenuity, and Bunch :

and | expended enough diplomacy to
avert a European war before we final-
ly landed the Tide-water Twins In my
little bungalow across the road from
Dove’'s Nest Villa.

We turned The gas down low and
left the two celehrantg to snore it
AWAY,

"They won't move a muscle before
morning,” | whispered; “so I'll leave
an early cull and be here to help
holst them to their feet" Then 1
locked the front door and we started
for the other house.

“Walt, Bunch!™ [ sald, suddenly;
“we've forgotten something. 1If 1Un-
cla Peter doesn't show up pretty soon
Aunt Martha will he worrfed to death

3
|
|

This 1a his first offense, and ha'll be |

g0 confused when he does ghow
that he won't be able to square it'"

“1 thought of that,” PBuneh answer
ed,
hack to town and send her n telogram
sintivng that U'nele Peter wounld be de
tatned all night by an tmportant meet
Ing ut the Waldort "

“and | fgured it out that I'd duck |

“Fine, Bunch!™ 1 agreed “Youu're |
alwayvs WilHe with-theright answer
you are! Make the telegram good |
and strong and that will square the |
whole game  good-by!"”

Hunch was off for the depot ke a
stresnk and | went home nnd ecooked !
up a few excuges for his hurried de. |

It was then nbout & o'clock.

parture
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Nine o'cleck came and no telegram,
and [ could see that Aunt Martha was
beginning to get the worries. It was
80 unusual for Uncle Peter to be away
without her. Clara J. was the life of
the party, and she teased the old lady
into better spirits.

Ten o'clock and still no telegram.
Aunt Martha now had Uncle Peter
waylald by robbers somewhere and I
could see cloudy weather in  that
housahold pretty soon if Bunch didn't
g2t busy with the wires.

A few minutes later it seemed tp me
I heard falntly the sound of breaking
glass off in the darkness somewhere.
To quiet Aunt Martha 1 suggested
that possibly Uncle Peter might be on
the 10:09 traln and I'd walk down the
road a bit to meet him.

Just outside the gate I did meet
him, trembling slightly, but under a
big brace.

“John, is that you?" the old fellow
arked. “Oh! I'm so grateful to you.
I don't know what came over me this
afternoon. It's so unusual for me to
do such a thing—oh! how my head
aches and I'm so sick! When | woke
up on the sofa In your house a few
minutes ago | nearly fainted with sur-
prise, but the presence of that man
Lawrence brought it all back to me.
8ay, John, he huas the most marvelous
capacity 1 ever heard tell of. Oh!
how my head hurts, and I feel so sick'
I found the door locked and I'm afraid
I broke one of the windows before |
got out, Is Aunt Martha worrled
about me?"

I opened the salve box and calmed
him down. “Not a soul is wise,” 1
explained. “Just tell them you were
detained at the race track looking
over some horses that you suspected
were not being treated humanely, and
that will square you, sure.”

“John, my boy!” Uncle Peter mur-
mured as we drew near the door.
“You've saved my life and I'll not for-
get it.”

The 'prodigal was warmly wel-
comed. The explanation of the cause
of his delay was eminently satisfac-
tory to all concerned and joy would
have gone Into the reigning business
then and there had not the rural mes-
senger boy butted in with a telegram
for Aunt Martha.

Busy Bunch!

Aunt Martha opened the message
and read it with wild-eyed astonish-
ment. Then she looked nervously at
poor Uncle Peter and handed the wire
to me. “Read it aloud!” she sald.

It was dated New York and read as
follows: —

Mrs. Peter Grant

Dove's Nest Villa, Run.ldenob N. Y.
Am unexpectedly detained at big Wal-
dorf banquet of Bankers' and Brokers'
assoclation. Wine flowing like water, but
will keep on dry land. ‘Terrapin, ducks
and wild game flying around the room,
but owing to my dyspepsia will stay on
*Wn prune wagon. Am down for a ch
about midnight, so don't expect me
till morning train.
later. Good night.

When | finished the reading Uncle
Peter crouched down in the arm chair
and looked like eighty cents in bor-
rowed money. In his daged condition
he firmly belleved himself the author
of that awful telegram, and he await-

ed the final blow in trembling silence.

I was getting the pan off the fire to
cook up some kind of a stand-off for
the battered old man when suddenly
the telephone bell in the hall rang
and Aunt Martha answered it

oni.
May telephone vou
DPETEK.

“Yes,” she sald In the 'phone.
“What? Yes, this 18 Mrs. Grant!
What! Oh! oh!" she screamed,

dropped the receiver, and rushed back
into the sitting room.

“Oh! oh!" cried the old lady, “a
man on that telephone sald, ‘Is that
you, Martha? Well, this {s Poter! Are
you all right, my dear” Oh! oh! Am
I losing my sense3?

Clara J. tried to calm her while |
jumped to the 'phone. Like light-
ning it flashed over me that this was
more of busy Bunch's work in his ef.
fort to square Uncle Peter, who now

sat doubled up in the chair watching

us all with eyes like saucers.

“Hello!" I sald over the wire: "who.

is this talking?" and then Bunch's
volce caiue back to me. "1 nis is Peter,
Uncle Peter!"

I put my hand up to the transmit
ter and whispered, “Cut it out, you
dam fool, Uncle Peter s sitting in the
next room!"” and then I heard Bunch
vell, "Jumping Beeswax!" and drog
the receiver. I knew he was running
like a whitehead.

Then 1 continued oyer the 'phone
loud enough to be heard a mile
“What's that? Who? You claim tc
be Peter Grant! You scoundrel! ]
know your volce; you are Barney Sul
livan, and you're trying to blackmai
my generous, peace-loving uncle!
What! lLouder! What! Well, you
can’t pull that on me, Mr. Barney Sul
livan. You wanted to get up a mys
tery In our gquiet family and have
some of us pay vou money to explaip

I'm on! That telegram gag didn't
work, Mr. Sullivan! Just becpuse my
ancle was kind to you-—what! Why
I'll have you pinclied for this! Oh, go
to the devil; my uncle ign't afratd ol
vou! Rack to vour kennel, back! Lie
ttown, you bad dog'” and with this |
hung up the receiver with a crash.

“Cheer up, Unele Poter,” [ said a:
! went back In the room., “Those rice
track rail hivds try to work faney with
good prople every once In 4 whitle but
| spotted Mr Sullivan all right i
knew his voiee in a minute. You ean't
trust those ducks, but | threw a seare
futo him that burnt his vhin, H
vwon't hother vou agqin!”

Unele Peter arose shakily from the
‘hair and when he turned 1o me 1 no-
1 ced that hils eyes were damp,

‘I've hand n hard dav,” he said:
g0l night Iohin and  fiod hlooa
yvou'!"

Clarw 1 looked me stiaieht in the
eved as Uacle Poter wopt to bed. but
.y headlieghts never Nl oped

(Copyvirietit by (3. W 1 by Vi L)
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*Twas In a gilded restau:ant
Where people came to eat,

A Boutherner, all grim and gaunt,
Btepped In on eager feet.

He sat him down and ordered food
And suddenly and soon

The orchestra In joyful mood
Btruck up that “Dixie” tune.

There came a tumult of applause;
The Boutherner was glad—
He felt this honor to his Cause
And could no more be sad.
*Hurrah! Hurrah!" the diners cried
And stralghtway dropped thelr r's;
It seemed as though with valiant pride
They'd showed thelr battle scars.

The Southerner then asked of one
Who almost broke his dish
Applauding: "Whah ah vo' from, son?
He sald: "Bouth Haven, Mici."
Another came from old £ uth Bend,
And one who cheered with glea
From Bouthport, Maine, had come; his
friend
Was ralsed out In 8. D,

A man from South Chicago velled
The wildest of wild cheers
Until the folk about him held
Thelr hands upon thelr ears;
Another man whose voice was loud,
Whose hands gave blow on blow
In the applause that led the crowd
Was from Bouth Charleston, O.

The Boutherner looked all around
And pursed his grim old mouth,
And sald: “I'm glad that I have found
80 many from the South.”
He seeks another place to eat
But everywhere he goes
When “Dixte’s” played they stamp thel:
feet
And cheer 1t through the nose,

S8ELECTION BY ELIMINATION.

“Have you a lot of books that are

lmlm. ou would recommend for
young lady's reading?”

“Yes, miss. We keep them on the
three front tables.'

“Thank you. I didn't want to waste
any time. I'll look through the ones
on the other tables, please.”

Honor to Whom Honor Is Due.

“What {8 the occasion of yonder
enthusiastic gathering?” asks the
stranger in our midst.

“That,” we explain, “i{s an assem-
blage of popular song writers erec:-
Ing a monument to thelr greatest ben-
efactor.”

“And who was he? Some man who
purchased largely of their product?"

“Oh, no. He was the man who dis-
covered that ‘lady’ rhymed with
‘baby.'"

Humph,

“He sald I was the most natural
woman in the club,” says the member
who has attended the lecture and dis-
cussion of health and beauty by the
eminent physical culturist,

“Indeed?” remarks the second mem-
ber. “I have read somewhere that na-
ture knows no walst.”

With a telllng glance at the belt
line of the first member, she moves on,

Candid Madden,
“Here's pansles theyv're for
thoughts" said the youth, b nding low
as he handed the flowers to the falr

young thing. “And 1 wonder what
would serve as a substitute fo
bralns?”

“Have yon heard that money is just
as good?” she quedied, witn a smie
akin to that of a rocelving teller when
a big neccount 18 opened

Expert Teuch,

“Blthers says Le never has to pay
for n game of billiards. Is hie sueh A
good player?”

“He's pretty Tucks

“Rut he says he has a  perfect
touch ”

“He has. 1t he loses he touches his

opponent for the price of the game.”

Thebor D Ao 6 TN

=end us your job work.

NEW YORKER INVENTS HOUSE

In Two Scctions, With Walls and Roof
Hung on Hinges—Quite Easy to
Keep Ventilated,

A rather
has heen

elaborate
designed

poultry houge
by a New York
man. It {s in two sections, one of
which slides upon the other and is
small enough to be easily taken apart.
The lower sectlon has screens along

LT

‘-gi N é"?‘é""‘t‘
el i}-%*cﬂ

Useful Poultry House.

its side walls, while the wooden walls
are hinged at the top so that they
can be opened at any angle desired,
chains holding them in position. In
this way ventilation can be obtained
and the interior protected from rain
or too much light. The upper section,
which has a peaked roof, has a door
at one end and a series of roosts ar-
ranged around the sides and ends on
the interior. One-half of the roof is
screened, too, and the top on this side
is hinged so that it can be kept open
or closed. The entire roof can also be
slid on or off at will. This arrange-
ment makes it easy to clean the house
thoroughly in all parts and keep it
well ventllated, thus eliminating in-
gect pests to a great degree,

PERCH SPACE FOR CHICKENS

8mall Hens Generally Require About
8ix Inches While Larger Birds
Should Be Allowed Eight,

As a general rule, small hens should
have about six inches of perch space
while the larger hens should be al-
lowed elght inches. In the winter
they huddle closer together, but in
the summer there should be plenty of
room to allow them to spread out.
Perches should be 12 inches apartand
not closer than 15 inches to the wall
or celling. Show birds, especially

A NN, VNN P BEEPL AR

Hinged Perches and Dropping Board.

Leghorns or similar types should be
kept at a greater distance from walls
and ceilings. Many good birds are
spoiled by “brooming” their talls
against the walls.

There are several methods of mak-
Ing movable perches. One of the most

common is by hinging them to the |

wall at the back.

The fowls must be fed at least
twice a day,

Exercise 18 necessary for both
health and egg production,
A box of crushed oyster shell

should always be within reach.

Split carrots, turnips and cabbage
in half, instead of chopping fine.

Clear fresh water is necessary for
the hens at all times and all seasons.

The most profitable way to Keep
chickens of uny kind is to feed them
well, =

To obtain a supply of winter eggs
we must have the chicks out early in
the spring.

Old fowls require
young ones and it
overfatten them.

The walls and roosts should be kept
free from mites, which suck the life-

less

is

feed than
a mistake to

l'll”'i] of the fowls,

Cement floors should be well cov-
ered with straw The bare floor is
too hard and too cold.

After the second annual molt hens
are J2pt to become egpbound, espe-
cinlly if well fed and tar,

When the clean, I'resh cges are sath.
ered they should be put a Clean,
dry, cool place until marketed.

A plump young turkey, dressing
trom elght to fifteen pounds, finds a
miarket at almost any season of the
year

To insure success have the tmlid-
ings for the hens ready early. and
choose fowls of the right age and in
good condition

Bend us your job work,

HALL STORM VISITS

PINEWOOD,

Big Damage Done in That Section by
Haill—Oat Crop Wiped Out,

Pinewood, May 12.-—~This town and ¢
=ecllon was visited today at 1 o'clock
| one of the largest and worst hail
staorms that ever came this way. Tha
out crop in the stricken area is almost
ruined, gurdens suffered heas ly, Sev-
eral small Hidings and fences were ‘
blown down and in several residences,
the window glasses were broken.
Young chickens were Kkiiled by the
score, Some of the stones were as
large as a grown peach and laid on
the ground several hours before melt- ‘
ing, The cloud traveled from the
west and after it passed here, it
seemed as if it spread out and the
Eection of country hetween Sumter,
Paxville and Manulng was being

wiped off the map. There was lots of
strong wind in the cloud, but it seem-
ed to be high up, as the ps of large .

lrees were twisted off,

|
[ : :
' L wias learned this morning that
those drains on Hampton avenue and
Washington street were more in need
of cleaning Sunday afternoon than
ever, It iz possible that Counci] may
‘rn-alizv the importance

lafter
|

of the drains
clayed streets are ruined
tand new streets have to be built It
tis also possible that when they are
| cleaned or relaid, that all surface
will  be protected with
gratings and sand tarps—or both.
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% Candidates’ Cards.

the

openings

Announcements of candidates will
be printed in this column until the
close of the campaign for §5. No

rards accepted on credit.
For Sheriff.

Capt. E. S, Carson is hereby an-
nounced as a candidate for Sheariff at
the ensuing election, having before
discharged the duties of that office
with promptness and efficlency, we
take pleasure in recommending h
for said office, subject to the rules of
the Democratic primary.

MANY VOTERS.
I hereby offer myself as a candidate
Ifnr the office of Sheriff of Sumter
County, subject to the rules of th
Democratic party,

J. K. BRADFORD,

-

I hereby announce myself a can-
didate for the office of Sheriff of
Sumter County, subject to the rulep
governing Democratic primaries,

W. H. SEALE

Capt. Gao. C. Warren is hereby
announced as a candidate for the of-
fice of Sheriff of Sumter county, sub-
ject to the rules of the Democratio-

primary, *

VOTERS,

For House of Representauyves,

I am a candidate for re-election to
the House of Representatives subject
1o the rules of the Democratic Pri-
mary, E -

R, B. BELSER.

I hereby announce myseif a candi-
date for the House of Representatives
from Sumter County, pledging myself
to abide by the result of the ®Memo-
cratic Primary. ‘
R. D, EPPS.

——

] Dr. F. M, Dwight is hereby unani-
!-mnu.-cly nominated, as a candidate for
{the House of Representatives, subject

ltn the rules governing the Primary.

We bespeak for him the suffraga of*.
‘hig fellow countrymen.
|  The Wedgefield Demeceratic Club.

| For Supervisor.

| I hereby announce myself a <an-

didate for re-election to the oflice of

| Supervisor of Sumter County, suhj-‘.‘\'
to the rules of the Democratic p

nmary,
.M. PITTS.
For Clerk of Court,
I hereby announce myself a candi-
1 for re-ol to the otlice of
lerk of Court for Sumter County
t th los of the Demo-
() 1
I. 1. PARROTT
The nan of H, 1.. Searborough is
esentod n candidate for Clerk
ter County in the com
I 1 \ tion
" elf a candi-
f | of Sumter
Liecet to the action of the
JOIIN R .ﬂ‘\l"['l"!l{.-\
or Solicitor,
h T Y oannmounoce mvey .': a 1
lidite for re-eolect 'n o tha ofMice of
Solleitor of the Third Judielal Clreuit

© ‘.l '._.o tiyv 11

b o rules of the T "lf‘“‘r"f.‘
Primary,

PHITOP H

STOLL



